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I METHODS OF BLACKMAILING
V V 1 V --V w w

LAWYERS REVEALED IN PLAY
low Unscrupulous Members of the Bar Fleece Their Victims as Shown in

George Scarborough's llAt 637" A Heroine, a Schoolgirl Marriage '

and
t .V THAT gripping piny called "At

.a, 11 Ufnw Scarborough,11Hare Is a powerful scene he- -
tvvceti the heroine who had con- -

lr,cl.a a secret schoolgirl marriage
mil .1 rascally lawyer who hail obtained
P..,cs,ou of one of her letters to the
MMumi who iiiiu tiescncu ner.

ju.lM.n Flagg, the blackmailing law- -

,,r is expecting a visit from Aline
(ir.ili.itn daughter of the District Attor- -

in j. lie lias leiepiioncu ner ne nas one
,,f lur letters revealing her marriage.
Tif scene Is In Flagg's oltlcc. He
l. i.irefully examining it camera
an. flashlight apparatus, glances at
n ,1 It chuckles satlsllcdiy, goes lels- -
up over to safe and opens It, i

1. ik, out small Japanned tin box,
takes Key ring from pocket and
i..i'ii it, pauses to take a look tit the
,. Mir on desk again. The portiere at

litre opens and Aline enters. With one
li.iiul she holds a scar partly over
lur face, glancing tibout to see that
n.iKB Is alone.) '

Allm Mr. Flagg. jI

Flagg Oh, pardon! (Has Instinct to
iii put nanus over ureast us

tlmim'h In pain.)
M.ne- - I phoned you
Flag.: (controls himself) Sit down.
AilmPlcaso let me see that letter

)nti say you have. (Flagg picks up
1,m and crosses to cabinet, locking
ho v. )

1'l.igg Miss (iraham?
AlineYes.
l'lagg Sit down.
Aline I must hurry!

We won't K-- disturbed here.
Aline Let me see the letter, If you

have it. (Flagg sits In revolving chair
at left of desk, again Indicating chair
fur lier on opposite side; she is Im-

patient.)
Magg Presently (He scrutinizes

hi r admiringly.)
A line Please hurry!
Plagg You're a pretty woman, Miss

(iraham.
Aline I didn't come here for that,

Mr

1'I.igg More beautiful than the lady
in my picture (He indicates picture
above the camera) Good painting
Salon Paris. (Reaches his left hand
ever and touches electric button.)

Aline 1 haven't time for pictures
I must hurry. You know It! Please let
me see the letter and go!

P'agg You said over the phone you
h .I'.'t written any letter you were
a! id Of?

ne I haven't!
1' ug Then, why arc you here?
A..f If you have such a letter it's

.1 ru' ry.
l'lagg--Wh- y didn't you forge a mar-

riage certificate? One of them covers a
iii'iliitinlc of sins.

l,ne You said you bad a letter of
II .ne I've come to see that. If you
won't let mo see it I'm going. (Flagg

", crosses to cabinet, unlocks tin
I 'X, leisurely examining contents, col-
lating of letters, &c.) Please hurry.

I 'liable to control her nervousness, she
c to centre door, cautiously lifts por-t- i-

re and looks out to assuro herself
l arc alone; listens, stands lmpa-tm.tl- y

wliile he Indulges in cynical run-

ning comment.
Plagg (Consults red morocco in- -

J') Graham Aline that's It
tl'iLi.--e. Takes letter) You ladies. Miss

' draWim, seem to go upon the theory
that indiscretion Is the better part of
loe but It's a mistake. Next time be
certain to steer your gentleman friend
UKaiii.--t a magistrate and a certificate

prosaic, but safer and In the end

coubiurd from Seventh Page.

' a laurel wreath. Critics gen-
ii il.. are ugrced that, for a man
wl culd "neither walk nor talk,"
iitag made a simply amazing

i" s as an actor. This was very
li'-'- l' due to ills tall, impressive figure
ami ' i i), face far and away the most
f'ii natiiig face which has ever been
f u ..n our stage. The high forehead,

'11 by strongly marked and exceed-'i- k

tlexible eyebrows, the large, pos-- m

iio-- h, the narrow, sensitive lips,
i a thin jaw, the glowing nnd
iiwriems eyes-an- d, to crown all, the
'"i- -' and somewhat wavy Iron gray

i r Miinbined to make a head which,
v n il empty, mid have meant o

f ii ' f r an actor. Irving's head was
1 H i aieans empty. The man was a
1,1 di out student of stago history,
u dei i, and IiIkIiIv intellectual In- -
t ii everything that bore even
P 'I upon his work. Henco his

' in lie of obvious dlsadvan-Ib'iir- y

Irving was a man of one
k i ii and that for his calling.

.'Iv liiioth was born at his father's
" lielalr, .Md,, on tho night of

i is, 1S33. a night fittingly
lu v a rel ies of meteoric showers.
W J) lined Kdwlu after Forrest,

''I n Ids father's friend but
III Ins. Without Intending to

II. g Hooth superseded the eldertr Md . in the public esteem.
Til. , IcniMiip of these two Kdwlns

i Mr .email Theatre William Wlll- -
tei ''l in a few pregnant sen-W'h- ii
to ' I

il.i the nineteenth century
a shows us, Hodgkluson andC' hi , 11 Mic principal tragic figures
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Mii"iicnn stuge, but by tho
' ' i' century Forrest was the
''" 'iilcal monarch. It was
"i that America theatrl-- d

fur the first time u char- -'

"w ii. Then came Charlotto
11 1 li. I.. Davenport to em- -

i fai t that wo were no longer
' of Ihigland,
fit of acting wua not spiritual

I

a
cheaper. Ah, here It Is Woolworth I

Graham! Docs tlint recall anything to
you? (8ho controls herself as Flagg
drops book back In box, again sits at
desk, takes letter from envelope and
smiles,)

Alln'e--
Oh, let me see It!

Fngir No! listen i,. ti
"Oh, Tom, you can't desert me now; i
won't believe even your own words.'
Remember It? (Pause.) No? What!
(Heads): "You said there was romance
In being your wife In secret; I can't be-lle-

It was nil a masquerade; I won't
believe It; I must see you before you
go "

(Aline trembles and supports herself
by the desk.)

Aline Oh
Flagg And then you write of the

three heavenly days with the murmur
of the sea through the open window.
(Pause.) Forgery or genuine?

Aline I.et me see It myself, please.
(He hesitates, then hands her the

letter.)
Flagg He careful with It; It's very

valuable.
(She tnkes the letter, glances at It,

breaks down.)
Flagg (going to her) Don't cry; It's

to ave loved and repented than
never to have loved ut all. That's life;
everybody has some such little shadow;
we'd die of stagnation without some ex-
perience. j

Aline (regaining control) How much
do you want for that letter?

Flagg Two thousand dollars.
Aline I haven't that much money!

I can't get it.
Flagg Your friends?
Allnc I can't appeal to my friends

for money.
Flagg Papa?
Aline (with spirit) You know who

my father is. and this Is blackmail!
Flagg Why not have me arrested?
Aline I would If I were a man.
Flagg (.smiling) My best clients are

gentlemen.
Aline If my father knew this iie'd

kill you:
Flagg Fathers don't kill any more;

they're like husbands, they compromise.
Aline Here are J21U; it's all the

money I have.
Flagg 1 said two thousand.
(She tosses the bills on the table,

opens her coat and unpins the two long
stemmed roses at llier cordage, drops the
roses on the desk and hands him tho
emerald brooch with which the roses
were fastened.)

Aline Tills emerald will nearly make
it till.

Flagg (examining emerald) Waat'tt
it worm?

Aline I don't know exactly; enough
for you anyway.

Flagg Less than a thousand I'd nay.
Aline Hut It's everything 1 have,

and I promise to pay you the balance.
Flagg Ladles are careless ubout

paying.
Aline livery penny 1 get will come

to you until you are paid believe me!
(He shakes lila Ciead; finally pitches

the brooch lack on the desk.)
Flagg I'm a business man, but the

man In me is more Important than the
business.

Aline You mean I may have it?
Flagg I mean there's a way to get

it. You're very pretty, my dear, and
mock marriages are the real tiling.
You you're a young person of experi-
ence we could be friends.

Aline You're mistaken.
Flagg No, Pm not. You and Wool-wort- h

had three days together by tho

and intellectual as well as American
until Kdwlu Hooth roso to eminence.
He It was who gave to dramatic ex-

pression In this country sensitiveness,
taste and feeling. Americans who re-

gard the theatre as a force for great
good In our llfo as a people cannot
rchder too much honor, therefore, to
lid win Hooth. For, as Augustin Daly
said In his final tribute: Hooth was cer-
tainly the greatest tragic actor of his
time and beyond dispute the noblest
figure, as man and actor, our stage
has known this century."

The most Impressionable years of the
lad Edwin's life were passed In the
purlieus of the stage, where It was
his singular otllcc to net as mentor,
dresser, companion and guide to his
highly gifted but exceedingly erratic
father,. This father seems never to have
concerned himself much about his son's
education, but he was steadily opposed
to having Edwin on tho stage, and when
the decisive tlrst step was taken In a
half accidental manner ho gavo It only
negative countenance.

What Rooth was to tragedy In this
country Joseph Jefferson was to com-

edy. Like Hooth, ho came of a well
known actor family; llko Hooth, ho had
the highest respect for his art; and
again llko Hooth ho was a scholar and
a gentleman. Jefferson has very pleas-

antly told his llfo story In his delightful
"Autobiography," a book which no lover
of the stuge should fall to read. Yet
since It would bo absurd to vvrltu ut all
of tho American theatre without giving
some sketch of Its most gifted comedian
It behooves mo here to record that Hip
Van Winkle Jefferson began his active
llfo on the "boards" at tho ago of 4 by
being dumped from a paper bog carried
by Thomas D. Hlce, who was Imperson-
ating an eccentric and agile negro and
who sang this couplet;
"Ladles and gentlemen, I'd have ycr for

to know,
I'so got a little darkey hero to Jump

Jim Crow."
Whereupon both tho man and the di-

minutive lad, who was dressed exactly

Romance and History of

V.

Rascally Lawyer Make Powerful Scene

I in

sea. We'd have hundred strung
through tin- - year.

Aline- - There's our money:
going.

Flagg I Interposing) oh, no.
Aline You mustn't stop inc.
Flagg I'll keep the letter tilt

can pay cash for It or be friendly.
(Her grip tightens on the letter, which

she holds, and she takes a, back-
ward step fearfully).

Aline No.
Flagg (angi lly) Give It to me.
(Follows),
Aline (Hetreatlug) No, it's mine!-Mine- !

You have no right to It you
never had any right to It!

(He starts toward her round uppci
end of desk), "

Flagg Give It to mo! What the
hell do oti think t am?

(She thrusts the letter behind Ik
and quickly glances toward the centre
door. He Interposes; selz.es her very
roughly).

Aline Don't put your hand on me!
Flagg That letter give It up!
Aline I won't! I won't!
(They struggle).
Aline A letter belongs to the person

who wrote It.
(Her desperate resistance taxes his

strength. To overcome her his arm
goes about her waist and tightens; she
struggles to release herself).

Flagg Going to take it. eh? I.Ike
hell?

(She strikes him In tho face Willi her

1YlKM
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Guy Standing, leading man of play,

free hand. In the courto of the strug-
gle papers and one of the roses arc
knocked from the desk to the tloor. He

Actors and
llko him, danced the dance and sang
the song that are remembered to this
day.

"He was anxious to appear In Lon-
don," wrote Houclcault, "and all his
pieces had been played there. The
managers would not give him an ap-

pearance unless he could offer them a
new play. He had played a piece called
'Hip Van Winkle,' but when he sub-
mitted this for their perusal they re-

jected It. Still, ho was so desirous of
playing nip that I took down Wash-
ington Irving's story and read It over.
It was hopelessly undramatlc.

"'Joe,' I said, 'this old sot Is not a
pleasant figure. He lacks romance. I

dare say you make a, fine sketch of the
old beast, but there Is no Interest In him.
He may be picturesque, but ha Is not
dramatic, I would prefer to start him
In a play as a young scamp, thought-
less, gay, Just a curly heuded, good
humored fellow such as all the village
girls would love and the children and
dogs would run after.' Jefferson threw
up his hands In despair. It was totally
opposed to his artistic preconception.
But I Insisted and he reluctantly con-

ceded. Well, I wrote the play as he
plays It now. It was not much of a
literary production, and It was with
some apology that It was handed to him.
Hu read It, and when he met me I

snldt 'It Is a poor thing, Joe.' 'Well,'
he replied, 'It Is good enough for me.'
It was produced. T.hree or four weeks
afterward he called on mo and his tlrst
words were: 'You were right about
making Hip a young man. Now I could
not conceive, and play hlin In any other
shape,' "

The thing wan Indeed almost perfect
and when given its Initial performance
at the London Adelphl, on tho evening
of September 4, 1805, scored a great suc-

cess, as It deserved to do. For the part,
as Interpreted by Jefferson, had the

charm of poetry. Moreover,
It Is perhaps tho most profoundly moral
piece which has ever drawn large and
promiscuous audiences to a theatre. A
minister onco wrote of the play; "No

pinions the hand with which she struck
him as hc cries, hysterically),

Aline I.et me go! I.et li.e go!
(Picks up the steel tetter Hie).
Flugg Put that down! I'll break

your ami!
i She gives a sob of pain and strikes

him In the forehead with the base of
the paper tile, which Infuriates him).
And your damned neck, too!

(Grabs her throat),
Allnc (Fighting hard) You're chok-

ing me.
iltcvcrsiw the paper Hie, plunges the

sharp point Into his brenst. He stag-g.M- s

back, releasing her; he gasps; she
Is hiirrllled at what she bus done).

Flagg Ah--a- h try (Pause) to
murder me!

Heme

(Stagger, gasps and calls) Tommy!
Tummy!

.Vino- - I didn't mean to kill you'
Flagg Tommy!
(Ho sinks Into chair at desk, his face

distorted with pain; with his right hand
tries to pull the tile out of his breast:
Aline watches blm. paralyzed with
fright mid horror).

Tommy (Off stage) You call me,
t'nelo Jud?

Flagg Come quick Tommy.
Tommy Yes, I'ncle Jud.
(Flagg pulls weuimn from his breast;

grabs brooch with left hand and sprawls
across desk, right hand still holding the
file; with left hand gropes for electric
button. Aline picks up rose on desk:
searches an Instant for brooch.)

and George Scarborough, author.

Flagg (Gasping) I got your brooch
-- and I got your picture for the police!

(Aline turns towards centre door.

the Theatre
sermon except that of Chrtat when He
stood with the adulterous woman ever
illustrated the power of love to conquer
evil and to win the wanderer as that
little part (of Hip) docs, so perfectly
embodied by this genius which God has
given us, to show In the drama the
power of love over the sins of tho race."
In similar wtraln William Winter has
test I lied, to the wonderful, lasting Im-

pression produced by Jefferson's acting
of this part: "Not lidwln Hooth's Hum-le- t,

nor Illstorl's Quern Klisabrth
nor Adelaide Neilson's Juliet, nor
Salvlnl's Othello," he once wrote, "has
so towered In popularity or so dom
inated contemporary thought upon the
Influence of the stage."

In view of tho two or three hundred
dollar a week salaries now frequently
paid to lending ladles costumex bclpg
supplied It Is Interesting to learn that
for many years Miss Cushman received
only a modest twenty-flv- o dollars a
week, upon which she had to dress her
roles besides supporting herself and her
family. It Is not strnnge, therefore, that
later, when her material reward becanin
greater, she sometimes showed herself
to be a little grasping, William Winter
relates that when arrangements were
being made for her farewell. performance
nt Hooth's Theatre she was much more
Interested In the umount of extra nalary
she was to reccivo for that night than
In the elaborate exercises planned for
the occasion. And I have It on un-

impeachable authority that she disposed
of the bronzo statues presented to her
on the occasion of her farewell per-
formance at the Globe Theatre, Hoston,
for money, arguing that as tdic already
possessed similar ones tho money was
much better worth having, All of which
Is perhaps only another way of saying
that Charlotto Cushman was blessed
with a genermw share of New Iinglund
thrift. To read these nncedotes of her
Is to recall, Indeed, David Garrlek's pro-
tecting care for candle ends. Like Gur-rlc- k,

however, she could give lavishly
to worthy causes she contributed more
thun eight thousand dollars to the Sunl- -

IBK jPB XH4. m ,H . hiiAll iHI

Flagg pushes the button Flashlight ex-

plodes, Aline rushes out)
Tommy (Off stage) I'ncle- - I'ncle-I'ncle

.hid!
(Silence. Lights out).

Showing That It Pays to Be
Careful

Is nothing like beingT careful," said Capt. Jim Itiad-le- y

of the revenue cutter Hud-
son, as he stood in tile pilot

house guiding his vessel neatly between
a heavy ear Moat and a Staten Island
feiryboat. "I remember the time I was
on the Mercedlda blockading Charles-
ton during the civil war.

"The Mercedlda mounted a Parrott
gun in the bow and several six pounders
along the sides. I was a first class fire-

man aboard of her and only 17 years
old at that.

"And I was a careful buy !n those
days, as I was saying. I had a new

in America
tary Commission and also, like Gar-ris- k,

she did much by the dignity of her
private life to elevate the tone of tho
acting profession.

Another American woman who has
done this is Miss Mary Anderson, per-
haps the most celebrated of our other
homeborn actresses and a player whosu
natural endowments Miss Cushmnn nt
once recognized. Her advice to the girl
was to negln "nt the top," where, as
Daniel Webster said, there Is always
plenty of room. This counsel Mary An
derson devoutly followed. At the nge
of HI she made her debut in Louisville
In the part of Juliet, and, tho verdict
being In her favor, the manager gave
her a regular engagement. Thus from
January, ISTfi, until the season preced-
ing, her marriage and retirement to pri-
vate life, she played with Increasing
popularity throughout the chief cities
of the United State.

Harrett was born nt raterson, N. .T.,

April' 4, 183S, nnd passed at Detroit,
Mich., a cramped and sordid childhood,
lie managed somehow, vvhllo still only a
boy and very meagrely educated, to ob-
tain a humble post In n theatre, and
here he became possessed of a single
but very precious book, Dr. Johnson's
Dictionary. Hy the light of the candle
ends which had been thrown awuy In
the dressing room of the theatre he
studied his 'treasure of a dictionary nt
odd hours and so Improved himself that
In the sensou of 18.13 he was cast for a
small part In "The French Spy."

New York first knew Harrett In 1856;
very soon after this he supported many
of the leading players of the day. Uos-to-

Philadelphia and Washington then
enjoyed Ills work as a resident uctor
until ho Joined F.dwln Hooth's company
at the Winter Garden for the season of
1863-6- Threo years Inter he made his
first professional visit to England. Sub-
sequently for some time he was asso-
ciated with John McCullough as a San
Fruncisco manager, then, In 1870, he
made the success of his career by giv-
ing us the beat Casiiua America has
ever known.

pair of boots and the way I used to
take care of those boots was a caution.
I hail to watch Yin like a hawk or they
would have been stolen.

"liarly one morning, Just before going
on watch, I was sitting there In the
foV'jIo and what was I doing but putting
mutton tallow on my boots. I thought
they were gettln" dried up and as they
cost mo $2S I couldn't allow that to
happen.

"And did I toil you about the rata on
the Mercedlda? Well, sir, there were
more rats In that ship than a broken
dow n coriicrib, and big fellow s too, some
nf them big enough to frighten the mat-
ter at arms, and he had seen some rati
in his day, being a deep water sailor
Just off a tea clipper.

"Just as I said before, I was latherln'
my new boots with tallow this morning
just before turn to and what did I do
but go to sleep. And when the call
came to go below and tend tires there
was Jim Hradley snoozln' awny fit to
kill and the llrst thing I knew I felt
a sharp pain in my hand and looking
down saw a rat as big as a woodchuck

I "

At Bay.'

nibbling away at my tliumii. I let out
n yell and Just then there was a thun-deri- u'

report and the ship seemed to be
knocked galley west.

"Come to tlnd out a rebel gunboat
had sneaked out of the harbor In the
early morning mist, had come close
aboard and tired a shot clean through
the lire room, killing every man there,
about eleven nil loM. And 1 'poe if
I had K'en there I'd 'a' got It too.

"So j fill si i it pas to be e.ileftll. If
I hadn't got up eaily to greae my boots
ami fell asleep doing It why I'd be there

et and not dodgln' car tlo.it- - still in
1'neli' Sam's service.

Wliat did the rat bite my band for?
Well, he and some of hl friends had
eaten all the tallow off my boots and lie
wanted what was on my hand. They
ate a lot of holes lu my boots and I had
to chuck 'em nvoi board.

"The Mercedlda'.' Well, sir, the little
Mercedlda was captured that morning
by the Johnny Itebs ami li.nl to go to
Hilton Head and behave herself. We
were all sent up to Philadelphia oa
parole afterward ami I wound up as
captain of the Admiral's gig."

LONDON'S NOVEL NEW TAXICAB t

.

This unusual taxicab has just made its initial appearance on the
streets of London. The cab, which has three wheels, is propelled by
a one-cylind- er eight horsepower water cooled motor and can seat three
passeigers. The front seat is arranged so that it may be turned
toward rear.
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